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minister, congratulations came thick upon me. The seniors
complimented each other on such an example to the students,
I was the idol of the university. The essay was printed,
lavishly praised in all the journals, and its author, full of
youth and promise, hailed as the future ornament of his
country. I returned to my father in a blaze of glory.

CHAPTER II.

I ADDRESSED him with the confidence that I was now a
man, and a distinguished man. My awe of his character
had greatly worn off. I was most cordial to the Baroness,
but a slight strain of condescension was infused into my
courtesy. I had long ceased to view her with dislike ; on
the contrary, I had even become her protege*. That was
now over. We were not less warm, but I was now the
protector; and if there were a slight indication .of pique or
a chance ebullition of temper, instead of their calling forth
any similar sentiments on my side, I only bowed with
deference to her charms, or mildly smiled on the engaging
weaknesses of the inferior sex. I was not less self-conceited
or less affected than before, but my self-conceit and my
affectation were of a nobler nature. I did not consider
myself a less finished member of society, but I was also
equally proud of being the historiographer of the Dorians.
I was never gloomy ; I was never in repose. Self-satisfac-
tion sparkled on my countenance, and my carriage was
agitated with the earnestness and the excitement with
which I busied myself with the trivial and the trite. My
father smiled, half with delight and half with humour,
upon my growing consciousness of importance, and intro-
duced me to his friends with increased satisfaction. He
even listened to me while, one day after dinner, I disserl/ed